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GRASS, IT NOT GREEN 








































































ENTER THE PACIFIC! 


A stream of water from the Pacific Ocean flowing into the Canal prism at the 
Pacific end of the Canal. The waters had been held back by the dike during 
the period of excavation. 


You Ought to Know 


all about China, Japan, India, Africa and your own 
country. The only way you can get this information is 
by reading about them and seeing illustrations of them. 


Leslie’s Weekly 


in each issue, carries more pictures of universal interest 
than any other weekly periodical of national circulation 
published. 


It tells the world’s newsin picture and paragraph 


It has correspondents in all parts of the world. For 
10c. a week, or $5.00 a year, a liberal education can be 
had from LESLIE’S pages, for the children as well 
as the grown-ups. 

LESLIE'S WEEKLY 


which is attested by the fact 


is interesting and entertaining 
that its present editions 


are running in excess of 400,000 copies an issue. Send 
us $5.00 for a year’s subscription. Use the coupon 
attached for your convenience. 
* 
Leslie’s Weekly . 
Established in 1855 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 


—— — — — COUPON —— — —- — 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY udr@ . 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York | 
‘TY my 


Gentlemen:—Enclosed please find $5.00 for which please en 
subscription to LESLIE’S WEEKLY for one year, or, 
| Send me full particulars regarding your special Fall offers. 








| (Name). om . — | 
| (Address) _ . = 
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TTENTION! FATHERS AND MOTHERS! 

NEXT WEEK’S COVER OF JUDGE JIS 
CALLED “A MUG FOR MILK.” 
IT’S A DANDY 


















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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JUDGE'S REVUE OF THE TUBE SKIRT 
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ACCUSTOJIED 
WITH THE FORTY-SEVEN VARIETIES, THR CROWD GROWS 
BUT TO-DAY 
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Pies and Cakes 


A MISSOURI county fair association 
has changed its system of judging 
pies and cakes submitted to it during the 
general display of domes- 
tic products for prizes 
and honorable mention. 

It has been usual with 
this Missouri association 
—as with other and like 
associations — for women 
to test these productions 
of their sex and deliver 
opinionsthereon. But in 
Missouri it seems the women judges never 
could agree. It is not explained why 
they couldn’t agree. In fact, it may have 
been for one, two or three of a thousand 
reasons related to competitive cookery 
and ‘‘favorite recipes.’’ 

Thus the Missouri association has called 
in men to judge pies and cakes. There 
probably will never be aiack of men to 
judge such things, at county fairs or 
elsewhere. But the innovation will be 
‘“‘watched with interest,’’ not only by 
numberless woman-suffrage societies the 
country over, but by many curious male 
persons who study with pleasure and 
profit the idiosyncrasies of the human 
animal. 

If there are a thousand and one reasons 
why women should disagree in judging 
pies and cakes cooked by other women, 
there are a few reasons why men should 
not be unanimous thereon. A man may 
like pie and cake, and still not be at all 
attracted by the maker thereof. Or he 
may not care for pie and cake, and still 
think the maker thereof a beauty, if she 
be pointed out to him. All judicial func- 
tions, unhappily, are subjected to dis- 
tracting or prejudicial influences, and 
there is no reason why pie and cake, in 
the glare of county fair publicity, should 
escape calumny or be judged on their 
merits. 





a. 2. @ 4 
Conscience 


CONSCIENCE is the safety valve on 

the boiler on human conduct. It is 
a small, still voice. Sometimes it is so 
small that it is almost infinitessimal, and 
so still that ‘‘nothing lives ’twixt it and 
silence.’’ Luckily for all concerned, the 
small, still voice can’t be heard by the 
neighbors. 

Conscience tells a man what is well to 
do, but if a man has too active a con- 
science it is extremely difficult for him 
to become well to do. On the other hand, 
if a man is easy to do it is difficult for 
his friends to have consciences. 

Sometimes a man is born without con- 
science, but more often it happens that 
the auditory nerve of that inward ear 
which should hear the small, still voice 
becomes so dulled that this voice can no 
longer be heard. There is a kind, lov- 
able old lady called Mrs. Grundy whose 
conversational powers generally supply 
the deficiencies of the small, still voice. 

Many are unable to recognize con- 
science. Many flatter themselves that 
their consciences are in fine working or- 
der, when it is not conscience at all that 
governs their actions. Fear of detection 
is probably most often mistaken for con- 
science by persons who do not discrim- 
inate carefully. Personal preference 
leads many a man to become a shining 
light of virtue, and such a man always 
imayines that his high state of blissful 
morality is due tu the accurate workings 
of a well-regulated conscience. 

It may be that it is these substitutes 
for conscience to which psychologists re- 
fer when they talk about ‘‘the subcon- 
scious state.”’ 


An Occasional Paradox 


Here and there may be seen loafing on 
his job a rman who has won a name as 
a glutton for work. Reputation stands 
many a shock. 
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Still Thinner 


PERSONS of the male sex that think 
persons of the female sex went quite 
far enough last summer in physical dis- 
play are likely to draw 
their breath in fresh 
amazement another sum- 
mer. Of course there are 
some persons of the male 
sex that don’t care what i 
may happen. V3 ° > 
C 


A 

Logicians may laugh at / Nowy 

; : GA 
a decree of Fashion which 
prescribes tube skirts so 


small that their wearers can’t walk in 
them, and then amends its decree by au- 
thorizing slits therein of various lengths; 
and some others may laugh at such ap- 
parent inconsistency. But there is a sus- 
picion that Fashion knows what some 
women want and is not pre-eminently 
foolish as to the real taste of men in the 
premises. 

Everybody knows that the tubes and 
slits are but half of last summer’s story, 
and perhaps not half of it. There wasa 
diaphanous accompaniment that is still 
talked about, and it is probable that, 
with the beginning already made, pre- 
liminary blushes having passed off, an- 
other advance toward Eve’s tiring will be 
made when another warm season rolls 
round. It may not be so bad after the 
world gets used to it. 

It is said that enterprising merchants, 
who work in advance on prophecy and 
analogy, are putting in stocks of pina 
cloth, a very sheer Filipino fabric made 
of silk and pineapple fiber, and that they 
expect to sell it for next summer's use. 
It has heretofore heen regarded as too 
thin for use outside of the tropics, but, 
as everybody knows, there is a great deal 
of very warm weather in more civilized 
countries that will accommodate itself to 
the wish of women to dress comfortably 
and becomingly. 
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«s WOU’LL like the pie to-day, Mr. 
Kerry,’’ said the waiter. 

**I’ll not then,’’ Mr. Kerry answered, 
scraping his bowl for the 
last bits of the beefstew. 
‘‘No pie for me, John. I 
am broke.”’ 

The waiter looked past 
the dingy ferns and the 
crullers in the restaurant 

window, at Mr. Kerry’s old hansom and 
still older horse, ‘‘Business light?’’ he 
asked. 

‘‘Business punk!’’ said Mr. Kerry. ‘‘I 
could make more money driving a plow 

=> than a cab. 

‘‘That farm stuff is about all I’m fit 
for,’’ he went on. ‘‘I’m broke, and it 
ain’t because of bad luck, mind you. 
Some fellers I know are always blatting 
about luck. Not me. I’ve myself to 
blame. All my little miseries call me 
papa. That’s what gets me sore, to 





know that it’s up to me, every jinged 
time I lose out on a piece of pie. 
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Not Luck 


By CLARENCE DAY, JR. 


SUANUADEAUODEOUADEOUODUOUOOEOUEOEOUEOOOUODOOUEOUOOEOEOOOOEOIOOEOINITE 


‘Take to-day, f’r instance. I ought 
’a’ done fine to-day. I took a lady toa 
store on Broadway this morning—that 
Japanee place—never can call to mind 
the name of that place. Well, anyhow, 
it wasn’t much of a run, but she told me 
to wait. And there me and the horse 
stood for nigh three hours for her, in all 
that rain, until out steps a lady that 
looks like mine, and has me take her to 
the suffrage office, in Twenty-ninth 
Street. 

‘**How much is it, driver?’ says she, 
when I pulls up. 

‘**Four dollars,’ says I. 

‘**Four dollars for those few blocks? 
You’d oughter go and study ’rithmetic 
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some,’ says she, handing me a fifty-cent 
piece. 

‘**Why, lady,’ says I, ‘I’ve been wait- 
ing for you for three hours and more, in 
the rain!’ 

***Oh, no,’ says she; ‘not me, you 
haven’t! You must have been waiting 
for some one else, not me’; and in with 
her into the suffrage dive with a bang, 
and back with me a-flying to that store. 
Nothing doing, of course. Lost my whole 
day there. I’ll have ’em marked after 
this, when they say to wait.’’ 

A driver two tables off called out to 
John. He wanted hot mince pie. Mr. 
Kerry sat on, watching him munch it. 

**Mr. Stout’ll be coming in soon,’’ 
said John. ‘‘Maybe he’d treat you.’’ 

**Stout treat me? That big, red bunch 
of foxiness? Say, John,’’ Mr. Kerry 
sniffed, ‘‘I’ll just make you a present in 
advance of all the pie Stout gives me.’’ 
He poured some water from a glass into 
his coffee cup, and, after slushing it 
around a little, drained it. 
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MARVELOUS MELAN 
OF MIRTH & MELOI 
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STUMPED 


**It’s durned strange! My city nephew said there was a poultry show goin’ o2 here.’’ 


**I could relish a hunk of the mince, I 
guess,’’ said John. ‘‘They don’t expose 
us waiters to obesity much, the way they 
are feeding us in this joint.”’ 

Another hansom appeared at the door, 
and its driver entered. It was Stout. 

**Stew and a tub and pie, John,’’ he 
said, sittingdown. ‘‘Hilloathere, Kerry! 
I’ve not seen you since the holy days.”’ 

‘Don’t get excited over it,’’ said 
Kerry. ‘‘I have seen you, all right, and 
don’t you think I haven’t. We’re all 
onto your new route.’’ 

**Nothing new for a cabby in this burg, 
Kerry.’”’ 

“It’s new for you to work with the 
Broadway squad, instead of letting the 
avenue be supporting ye.’’ 

‘*Broadway pays,’’ Stout laughed, in 
great good humor. ‘‘But any of the 
streets’|] pay a man when he smiles. 
You know that queer little way the ladies 


have of looking up at you when 
they’re giving their orders? When- 
ever they do it, ah-ha! you ought 
to see your Uncle Jarge sum-m- 
moile back! There’s no use talk- 
ing, Kerry, it goes to their hearts. 
Why, to-day I was trundling along 
past a Broadway imporium, when 
I see a lady come through the 
doors with a three-masted hat on 
her, and the smile of me makes 
her hop aboard like a canary, 
twittering about how I’m to hike 
for the Ritz. I whipped up there 
in no time, and you’ll not believe 
it, but my pretty bird bands me 
three dollars and a half, no less, 
and hopes it’s right!’’ 

‘“‘What did you do?’”’ Kerry 
asked him. 

**T thanked her very kindly and 
went back to my route.”’ 


**Stout,’’ said Kerry, ‘‘lemme tell you 
something. I took a lady this morning 
to a Japanee place-—that frill barn cown 
on Broadway—what is it they call that 
place?—and I waited outside three mor- 
tal hours.”’ 

**Hope she paid you big money.’”’ 

‘*She paid me nothing. I went off with 
the wrong skirt by mistake—there’s no 
telling these cigar-shaped dames apart— 
and I guess mine must have gone with 
some other cabby. I was just telling 
John about it.’’ 

‘*Hard luck, hard luck!’’ smiled Stout. 

‘‘Never mind about the luck,’’ Kerry 
answered. ‘‘Ain’t you going to make 
good?”’ 

‘*Make good? For what?’’ 

*‘Aw, don’t play boob! Didn’t I do 
the waiting to-day and you get the 
money ?’’ 

‘“‘Oh, no, nothing Jike that, Kerry!”’ 
Stout said firmly. ‘‘I’m too deaf. I 
can’t hear any of your Santy Claus plans 
till Christmas. But have some hot mince 
pie if you’re sore at all. I'll pay for it.’’ 

‘‘Hurroo!’”’ cried the waiter. ‘‘You 
lose, Mr. Kerry!’’ 


Progress 


When Jones was getting five per week, 

About his ‘‘grub’’ he used to speak; 

But when they raised his pay for feats 

Of modest skill, he called it ‘‘eats.’’ 

And later on, when making good, 

He changed from ‘‘grub’’ and ‘‘eats’’ to 
**food’’; 

But when he found that he was able 

To make big pay, he called it ‘‘table.”’ 


We now have reached the final scene, 
For Jones refers to his ‘‘cuisine.’’ 
—H. S. Haskins. 


The chameleon changes his spots more 
rapidly than the summer girl her freckles. 
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Prof. Spout (in public)—Men will never grant women a vote so long as we 
have pride of mastery and manhood. 








Chums 





“LOOK UPON THIS PICTURE—— 


Fall 


‘THE housewife scans her fruit-filled 
cans, 
The farmer’s corn is ‘‘yeller’’ 
am, Poor Johnny Jinks now 
sadly thinks 
’Tis time to buy his 
speller. 
The ribbon clerk resumes 
his work, 
Far, far from ocean 
breezes; 
Hay-fever folk still weep 
- and choke 
And give some farewell wheezes. 
Her ‘‘silhouette’’ puts in a fret 
The maid who follows fashion, 
While many a lass makes old gowns pass 
By draping a broad sash on. 
Play-goers flock to plays that shock 
Ideals of proper living; 
In smaller towns the Smiths and Browns 
Already plan Thanksgiving. 


—Grace McKinstry. 


Posted 


**You seem to be very intimate with 
the Digbys. I didn’t know you had met 
them.’’ 

*“*I haven’t met them. 
their dressmaker.”’ 





I patronize 


Arborically Speaking 


Baron Sans Dough—What do you think 
of my family tree? 

Mr. Muchgold—The tree may be a good 
one, all right, but looks to me as if the 
crop was a failure. 


Not Looking for Snaps 


A NUMBER of young people were 

seated on the front steps and piazza 
of a boarding house, when a brisk young 
chap, who seemed to be the life of the 
party, arose and exclaimed, 

‘“*Everybody look pleasant, and I’ll 
have this young fellow with a camera 
take our pictures.’’ 

Stopping the newcomer, the brisk 
young man made a great show of posing 
the young people on the porch; then he 
waved his right hand grandiloquently 
toward the stranger, with the words, 

‘All right. We’re ready.’’ 

‘*Ready. for what?’’ inquired the stran- 
ger, in surprise. 

‘‘For our pictures. 
camera.’”’ 

Glancing good-naturedly at the group 
on the porch, the stranger grinned and 
replied, 

*“Go on! This ain’t no camera; it’s 
me lunch box.’’ —Charles A. Leedy. 


Stick up your 


Always in It 


Mr. Fuss (furiously) —It’s mighty 
strange you can’t look after things a lit- 
tle better! Here I want to shave, and 
there isn’t a drop of hot water here. 

Mrs. Fuss (icily)—It isstrange! Why, 
that’s the one thing I’ve never been out 
of since I married you! 





A person who is as cool as a cucumber 
never is aS green as one. 
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Mrs. Spout (at home)—Tie my shoe, professor. 


—THEN UPON THIS” 
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USEFUL AS A BUFFER 


Pat—Heaven fergive me fer iver sayin’ a dude 
is no use ! 














HE HAD NEVER SEEN HER IN THAT LIGHT BEFORE 


Mary Again 
AY, Mary had a little clock, 
And clocks run down, you know; 
But I saw Mary’s through her slash, 
And hers runs up, I know. 


If Mary’s clocks can truly run, 
And you can see them go, 
The running can’t be very good 
Else why are they so slow? 


Why, Mary has them trained, you see; 
They can’t go as they like. 
Of unions they are innocent, 
And never learned to strike. 
—W.V.K. 


Cause and Effect 


**It is very curious to me,’’ said Slith- 
ers, ‘‘what a musical voice Mrs. Bright- 
eyes has, and yet whenever she speaks in 
French it is hard and rasping—almost 
metallic.’’ 

**Oh, that’s only natural!’ said Bingo. 
**You see, Mrs. Brighteyes learned French 
by phonograph, and she has mistaken the 
imperfections of the records for accent.’’ 


Domestic Legislation 


Winkle—My wife would make a good 
congressman. 

Hinkle—Why? 

Winkle—She’s always introducing bills 
into the house ! , 


From a 


O WOMAN ever 

made a fool of a 

man who had not al- 

ready started the job 
for himself. 

Adam and Eve may 
have been the first 
Progressives, but they 
waited in vain for the 
recall. 

A train of thought 
ought to carry, some- 
where between the 
cow-catcher and the 
diner, at least one good 
vehicle of expression. 

Sin does not bother 
itself with questions 
of a minimum wage. 
Sin goes after the 
maximum wage, and 
invariably gets it. 

After all, why should 
we not find the biggest 
strawberries at the 
top? There is a popu- 
lar impression that 
there is more room 
there. 

It’s easy enough to 
be merry when life 
runs along like a 
song, and days are as sweet as the 
cherry, and nothing is tainted with 
wrong; but the man worth while is the 
chap who can smile while reading a 
copy of London Punch. 







































Notebook 


The Silver Lining 


The cloud its silver lining hath 
To compensate our ills, 
Yet ne’er a cloud has crossed my path 
Sufficient for my bills; 
For when it drops its fortunes fair 
To ease my pain and shock, 
I find, alas! my sorry share 
Is naught but watered stock. 


Jester's 


It is one of the curious contradictions 
of life that one has to cig pretty deep 
down into the mire of corruption to find 
the Man Higher Up. 

If Juliet had been a militant suffra- 
gette, with a brick in her hand, Romeo 
would never have dared ask, ‘‘What’s in 
an aim?’’ She might have shown him. 

The subtlest business man we ever 
heard of is the Pennsylvania milkman 
who is giving away Angora kittens to his 
customers. He knows how to increase 
the demand for his product. 

We hear of a Boston man who is so 
iazy that his wife says he won’t even 
split an infinitive, much less the kindling 
wood. 

It is nonsense to say that a dollar 
doesn’t go very far these days. Some 
of ’em go so far that, somehow or other, 
we never can hope to get ’em back again. 

—Horace Dodd Gastit. 


Not Making Any 


Traveler (in smoking car)—Could I 
trouble you for a match? 

Champion pugilist (absently )}—Not till 
I finish my vaudeville engagements. 
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HIGHER MATHEMATICS 


NY ONE who believes that the corner 
druggist spends half his time carry- 
ing money to the bank needs a new point 
of view. Between dis- 
pensing postage stamps 
and deciphering Latin 
prescriptions written by 
doctors whose writing re- 
sembles isothermal lines 
on a government chart, 
the druggist has a merry 
day. In these modern 
days the corner drug store 
is not a drug store at all—it’s the neigh- 
borhood depository for everything from 
bug powder to classified advertisements 
for the daily papers. One of its chief 
functions is in the capacity of telephone 
exchange for the community—where the 
ladies of the neighorhood say things that 
would make them blush to mention over 
their own wires. 

About all a druggist has to do is to get 
up at daybreak and get in the supply of 
ice for the day, sweep out and wash up 
the glassware, then get busy with his 
soda fountain and stamp box. Seventy 
per cent. of his business comes from 
stamps and soda, and the balance is scat- 
tered between gum fiends, smokers and 
doctors. There is more profit in filling 
a Latin prescription for a doctor than in 
compounding one brought in by a bare- 
legged kid, whose mother wrote it ona 
picket fence, but the efficiency is alto- 
gether in favor of the home-made article. 
Below are some samples collected by a 
suburban druggist in one afternoon re- 
cently: 
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**You will plese gif the littel boi for 
five cents epecak for to trow up a fife 
monts old baby. The baby has a sore 
stummick.’’ 

‘This child is my little girl. I send 
five cents to buy two sitless powders for 
a grown up adult who is sick.”’ 

‘‘My baby has eat a peace of his 
fathers parrish plaster. Sens a annect- 
dote quick as possible by the enclose 
boy.’”’ 

*“‘I haf a hot time insides and would 
like a extinguisher. What is good for 
to extinguish it. The inclosed money is 
for the price and 
send the change 
back.’’ 

‘Dear Sir Drug- 
gist. Please give 
berrer some aun- 
ty toxens to gar- 
gel sore troat in 
a littel baby girl 
three years last 
May.”’ 

At eleven-thirty 
the tired druggist 
is ready to crawl 
into his hard bunk 
back of the pre- 
scription case and 
trust to his lucky 
star for an hour’s 
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SHOWING HOW TWO CAN LIVE CHEAPER THAN ONE 


sleep before the regular midnight quartet 
comes along and routs him out for a box 
of cigarettes. Of course there are com- 
pensations. No druggist is compelled to 
attend church regularly, and they get a 
special price on city directories by con- 
tracting for four copies per annum. 
—Fred D. Jones. 


Caught with the Goods 


Fiancee—How did you guess there 
were a lot of nice young men where I 
spent my vacation? 

Fiance — You’ve learned to kiss so 
nicely. 


An Economic Gain 


If political windjammers could be util- 
ized as air-pumps for inflating tires what 
a great labor-saving device it would be. 





“ aND TO THINK THAT ALL MY LIFE 1’VE BEEN A VEGETARIAN!” 


















By KATE MASTERSON 


IR GALAHAD was the first profes- 
sional bachelor. He made bachelor- 
hood a career, and, if we are to credit 
Lord Tennyson, he was his own best press 
agent. He hada habit of talking about 
himself, his strength, his victories, as 
well as ‘the purity of his heart and his 
havoc as a ladies’ man, that to-day would 
place him in the foremost rank of the 
would-be white hopes. 

His name still stands through the ages 
for unstained courage and knightly vir- 
tues of the highest order. Blushing 
school girls have him framed over their 
dressing tables. Spinsters who are yet 
searching for the Only Man drag him in 
as a dinner-table topic, making merely- 
men feel embarrassed and ordinary in con- 
trast with this greatest bore of history. 

He was a strangely shy person. His 
strength, he tells us, is as the strength 
of ten, owing to the purity of his heart, 












































AN INTIMAT 


Son—Pa, would you call your mother-in-law a distant relative ? 
Pa (sotto voce)—Not as distant as I would have her, son. 


Galahad, P. B. 


this interesting state- 
ment betraying an 
almost Munyon - like 
knowledge of cause 
and result. Then he 
goes on to describe a 
joust with an oppcnent 
who, unaware of Gala- 
had’s cunning ring 
manner, is sent reeling 
with splintered spear, 
while the victor stands 
for a curtain call, with 
perfume and flowers 
falling lightly in show- 
ers from ladies’ hands. 

**Thankyew—thank- 
yew; againe, I thank- 
yew,’’ we can hear 
him say in perfect J. 
K. Hackett English. 
Then, after a slight 
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INNOCENCE 
‘Oh, mother! isn’t it good you don’t have to 
wear short stockings like mine ?’’ 


pause for the purpose of taking breath, 
he begins to rave about his virgin soul, 
and incidentally mentions the sweetness 
of the looks that ladies bend on him. 

Hastily he goes on to announce pro- 
hibitively that he has never felt the kiss 
of love nor maiden’s hand in his. This 
admission, made immediately after the 
detailed description of his battle, gives 
us at least one very human note in the 
personality of this noted carver of men’s 
casques. 

He was the man with the medals in 
those days, and his dreams were haunted 
by the pure lilies of eternal peace. 

Undoubtedly he was the first woman’s 
man, probably an habitual week-ender; 
for he tells us how, on his trusty charger 
borne, he went from hostel to hall, to 
grange, by bridge and park and pale. 

We know the type. Hostesses learn 
to have him supplied with cigarettes, 
hot-water bottles, safety matches, head- 
ache powders and all the new novels. 
Otherwise he will be hurt. Most of 
these he carries away by mistake when 
he departs. 

Galahads have their uses as fillers-in at 
dances and at. bridge. They can even 
pour tea prettily. But they retain their 
bachelorhood at all hazards, meeting all 
comers with a clear eye and a virgin 
heart, until some female of the species, 
invariably with a large bank account, 
pounces upon them and carries them off 
trembling across her saddle bow. 




































































os AND NOW I’ve a moment 2 
with you at last,”’ said = 
he. They were at the Speed EI- ea 
lipse. International auto races = 
were on. When the “‘sport of = 
kings’’ dominated, there were gen- 
tlemen jockeys who lost nothing of caste and gained in note by 
clever riding. Now with the automobile there are gentlemen 
drivers or ‘‘pilots’’ in racing events that require nerve and fre- 
quently ambulances. The mere chauffeur is a different animal. 
‘**I’ve looked forward to this for just a year,’’ he added, 
beaming on the handsome woman at his side. 

‘‘Just a year ago, was it, when we last met?’’ She looked 
up and laughed in a spirit difficult to interpret. 

‘*Yes. And I’ve kept my promise, haven’t I?’’ 

**What promise ?’’ 

‘‘That I wouldn’t communicate with you.’’ 

*“‘Oh, yes! I’d forgotten.’’ 

‘‘Forgotten?’’ This jarred hima bit. ‘‘But have you for- 
gotten everything else?’’ 

‘*‘No. I remember a year ago you asked me to elope— 
promised a perpetual joy-ride, with no blow-outs, no magneto 
trouble and no necessity for a shock absorber.’’ 

*“Yes. Of course that was figurative. But I meant it just 
the same. And I mean it still.’’ 

‘“‘As for your not communicating with me,’’ she went on, 
‘was it necessary? I’ve heard and read of you repeatedly. 
At the Grand Prix you were called ‘The Fearless,’ and there 
was gossip of your being a millionaire bachelor trying to kill 
himself on the track by demoniac risks—all for sake of a 
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The Psychological Moment 


By J. A. WALDRON 
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= your love.’ 

= ‘*Newspaper latitude or license, 
= of course. And they're worse in 
= Paris than here. I was tryipg to 
fj ~=make you think of me—to deserve 
what I had asked of you. And I’ve come back to get you!’’ 
He was emotional. 

**But after those races there was a rumor that Solaire, the 
famous French actress, who had gone wild over you’’-——-— 

*‘She was a foolish woman. I have found many foolish 
women. But I have had but you in mind for a year.”’ 

*“‘That is possible. Butis it hardly probable? You’ve been 
a lion in France, in England and in other countries during the 
year. And you admit you’ve found many foolish women.’’ 
She showed no emotion. 

‘*Don’t you believe me? Don’t you remember? I’m sure 
you thought a lot of me a year ago. And you told me your 
husband’’—— y 

*“*Oh, yes! I told you I thought he had exercised all his 
social ingenuity in entertaining chorus girls before he married 
me. And I told youl hatedhim. AsIdid. But did I promise 
you anything?’’ 

‘*You told me to wait a year. Tocome back. That there 
might be a change.’’ ; , 

**Yes. There has been a change. Women are foolish 
creatures. As you say, you’ve met a lot of them. My hus- 
band has become more stable—has purpose. He’s got a classy 
roadster that makes a mile in 29.3. He drives it himself. 
And I’ve fallen in love with him!’’ 











Watching Our Funny World Go 


By HOMER CROY 


Getting Acquainted with Electricity 


T HAS been discovered in Detroit that electricity can 

be tasted. Personally, we can struggle along quite 
well on three meals a day without tast- 
ing any electricity. 

We don’t like to be too familiar with 
electricity. We want electricity to slide 
on its owncellardoor. One time a gen- 
tleman selling lightning rods—after a 
moment’s reflection we think we will 
change that—one time a man selling 
lightning rods came to father’s house, 
and, leaving his demonstrating kits out- 
side rounded up our parent and began 
proving to him that a person without 
lightning rods on his house was killing 
his family by inches and disobeying the Scriptures and 
that such a man ought to be taken down to the railroad 
trestle three miles south of town and kicked off. While 
the gentle—the man was talking the composer of these 
brilliant lines slipped out on the porch where the light- 
ning machine was rigged up, and began trying to find 
how electricity was raised. Two innocent looking metal 
handles attracted our attention. We took hold of these 
handles. We felt at once that we had made a mistake. 
Something hit us on the palm of one hand, ran up our 
right arm, climbed across our shoulders and ran down our 
left arm with a nail loose in itsheel. Then it came back 
with reenforcements. There was now a good crowd of it. 

We began to dance eagerly and call out at the top of 
our voice. Our voice is pretty good at that, and we 
urged it todo its best. It was a hot day but that didn’t 
keep us from dancing. Although we hadn’t had much 
training at dancing and no doubt did not have the pol- 
ish of the Russian symphony dancers we put our whole 
soul in it. 














“AND OTHERS HAVE GREATNESS THRUST UPON THEM” 
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POLITICS 


Mac—Where are you working now, Bill ? 


Bill—I ain't working : 





I got a city job. 


We endeavored to let go the two han- 
dles, but the feeling was not mutual. 
They began twisting our wrists up, 
winding them up until we could have got 
money on any street corner. We got 
down on our knees and begged the elec- 
tricity to have a heart, but we could not 
move it. We were doing the moving for 
both. Tears came to our eyes, but the 
electricity showed no disposition to let 
up. We began doubling over more and 
demanding more and more of our voice. 
Finally the villain who owned the instru- 
ment came and turned off the current. 

From that time on we have learned to 
give electricity the biggest half of the 
road. Edison will have to work out his 
inventions alone for we positively will 
not help him—positively. The announce- 
ment that electricity can be tasted brings 
no surge of joy toour heart. We have 
been as intimate with electricity as we 
ever wish to be. 


Stupidity and comparative happiness 
are often twin characteristics. 
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By Walt Mason 
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OU MEET him in the forest, you meet him in the town; 

and, feeling at your sorest, you long to knock him down. 

You have a wish to take him across your knees and break him, 
tie him in knots and shake him, and bash him on the crown. 

You meet him in the taxis, you meet him in the jail; he 
holds you with his wax eyes and tries to tell his tale; but ere 
he gets to speaking, you flee, profanely shrieking, some quiet 
refuge seeking, where he can’t hit your trail. 

You meet him in the hallways and in the clanging mart, 
and everywhere and always he breaks your aching heart. In 
vain you try to crush him, in vain you ‘‘pish’’ and ‘‘tush’’ him, 
in vain you strive to hush him and beg him to depart. 

It is his wild endeavor (and will be till he’s dead) to tell 
you of the clever, bright things his Willie said—his sweet, 
precocious Willie, who drives the whole world silly. He’ll tell 
you, willy-nilly, till you are seeing red. 

‘“*At breakfast time this morning,’’ the outcast parent 
sighs, ‘‘without a bit of warning, my Willie ups and cries’’— 
But ere he can unravel the tale, you hit the gravel; with fran- 
tic speed you travel, in which you’re surely wise. 

All rough and dark- and hilly, the outcast parent’s road. 
His yarns of little Willie he scarcely can unload; for people 
turn their faces and hit the higher places when with his tales 
he chases forth from his grim abode. 

So total is his blindness, he does not understand why there’s 
no human kindness for him in all the land. He wonders why 
we shun him and show desire to gun him, and sometimes try to 
stun him with words that should be canned. 

He finds the whole world chilly, and still he tries to tell the 
things that little Willie gets off so passing well. His game’s 
not worth the candle; we hold him as a vandal, and wildly 
yearn to handle an old-time chestnut bell! 


Not Even To Save Her Soul! 


Rector—I have missed you from the church services since 
you received your uncle’s legacy. You surely cannot mean to 
desert our fold? 

Mrs. Ships Inne—Why, I’m simply obliged to, Mr. Surplis! 
I love the church, but now that I have my gowns from Paris, I 
can’t get down on my knees to save my soul! 


Enough for Him 


It was in the smoking-room at theclub. The talk, as usual, 
had drifted around to the eternal feminine. The younger men 
were baiting Crabbleigh, the incurable bachelor. 

‘*Do you think,’’ said one, ‘‘that after a girl has been taken 
to a good show, given candy and flowers and treated to a good 
supper, she ought to have the fellow kiss her good-night?’’ 

‘*I should think he’d done enough for her,’’ growled Crab- 
bleigh. 


Latest News from Hogwallow, Ky. 


R4Z BARLOW got down off of the fence yesterday to let a 
lizard by. 

The editor of the Tickville Tidings says, if he can get a few 

more negroes to subscribe, he will run a colored supplement 


every week. 
Fletcher Henstep has ordered a pair of shoes from a whole- 


sale house in St. Louis. They wanted his size, and he has 
forwarded them two of his tracks. 

Miss Flutie Belcher fell from her mule while en route to a 
musical entertainment, Tuesday, and knocked the breath out 
of her accordion. 

Miss Hostetter Hocks spent Friday afternoon in the Gander 
Creek woods, communing with Nature. As usual, she did all 
the talking. 

The Hog Ford Baptist Church will hold a social next third 
Saturday night. A large gathering is expected, as this is in 
celebration of the twenty-first anniversary of the congrega- 
tion’s attempt to pay off the church debt. 

Slim Pickers went over into the Bounding Billows community 
the other day and returned with a whistle, which he took off 
of an old sawmill. He says, if he had some way to get up 


steam, he would blow it. —George Bingham. 


Defended 


**All scientists are minus a sense of humor.”’ 
*“*Nonsense! Didn’t they call this the temperate zone?’’ 


~ R . 











NUMEROUS RELATIVES 
“Look mother{ There goes a lot of cook’s cousins, ” 























JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 
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THE DISCOVERY 
OF TOBACCO 
(ALSO MOSQUITOS) 
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RESULT OF 
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The Troubles of Sir Walter Raleigh: The moral of which is, Don’t Lose Your Head 


A Coming Regret 


‘ «MY DAUGHTER is so pretty that I 
just can’t get her interested in 
the more serious things of life. She may 
lose her good looks some day.”’ 
**So I’ve told her repeatedly.’’ 
‘*And then she'll be sorry that she 
didn’t learn to play bridge.” 





Good Prospects 


‘ «YOUR teeth are in pretty bad condi- 


tion,’’ said the dentist. 


‘*They must be, 


’? 


sighed the patient. 


‘*You look so happy.’’ 


No, Julius, a bookmaker is not a pub- 


lisher, he deals with writers, not readers. 




















Personal Equation 
(CALCULATING machines have nothing 


on the calculating mother with three 


marriageable daughters on her hands. 


Not Quite Always 


The typical ‘*chicken’’ doesn’t always 


scratch for a living. 
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SUGGESTION FOR A JOY-RIDING COURSE 


Foiled 


HE WAS flitting stealthily through 
the shrubbery, when a dark figure 
loomed up before her. Witha little gasp 
of surprise, she drew back as she recog- 
nizea her father. 

**You are too late!’’ he said, chuckling. 

*“‘Th-there is some mistake,’’ she qua- 
vered. ‘‘I am not Isolde, your daughter; 
I am Yvonne, the cook.”’ 

**You cannot deceive me, Isolde,’’ he 
said. ‘*‘You were about to elope with 
Henri, the chauffeur. Is it not so?’’ 

“*Yes.’’ Her tone was defiant. 

‘“*‘Then you are too late. I havé paid 
him to elope with Yvonne instead.”’ 


Faithful Servant 


Testy traveler—Say, you act as if you 
own this car! 

Porter (blandly)--Much ’bliged fo’ de 
compliment, suh! if I does say it mah- 
self, I tries to treat- de passengers as if 
dey wuz mah own guests, suh! 


Flora’s Fan 


OY Flora’s fan 
Is busy to-night— 
There, it winks at a man! 
Coy Flora’s fan 
All the arts that it can 
Employs in plain sight. 
Coy Flora’s fan 
Is busy to-night! 
—Stokely S. Fisher. 


Some Traveler 


*‘Hemmandhaw is a 
great auto tourist.’”’ 

**Traveled a lot, eh?’’ 

**Yes; he claims he can 
tell any State in the 
Union by the taste of its 
dust.”’ 





Now that a candy man 
has been norninated for 
Congress, there will be 
plenty ot ‘‘taffy”’ in this 
campaign. 














BETWEEN FRIENDS 
Cynthia Sophat—Isn't it queer, whenever I sing my dog Tootles 
starts howling! Dogs are so sensitive. 
Muriel Slym—Yes dogs are very imitative. 
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THE LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS, AND ITS ECHOES 

















THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside 


With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


A New Inspector 

ISS MARGARET S. MALONE, a 
Smith College graduate and presi- 
dent of the People’s Settlement, has been 
chosen by the chancellor of Delaware to 
work for the enforcement of a ten-hour 
labor law as it relates to the fifteen thou- 
sand employed women of the State. All 

the big factories, laun- 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


which at present they never leave, the 
most retiring of all women seem to have 
survived the ordeal in another part of the 
world. In Bohemia, where voting is com- 
pulsory for both men and women, the 
nuns of a large Catholic convent were 
puzzled over how to reconcile this civic 
duty with their vow to keep aloof from 
the world, and so asked the Pope to ad- 
vise them. His Holiness granted them a 


Comments 


Warlike Women 
WE ARE often told that one great ar- 
gument against extending the fran- 
chise to women is that all the women of 
the country might band themselves to- 
gether and demand a war with another 
country, while the men might shrink like 
modest violets from the measure. The 
women would do this, of course, because 
they are so fond of the results of war, 
reveling in the deaths of 





dries, mills and department 
stores will have to be vis- 
ited by her, in her work 





of securing the cooperation Ei wesy 
of employers and of edu- G i 
cating employes. While iN 


some will contend that it Wass 
would mean more to the YS 
world for Miss Malone to . 
confine her activities toa 
five-room flat, supported by 
a masculine god, in these 
degenerate days, when a 
big work for which a wom- 
an is fitted calls to her, she 
does not wait for the pri- 
vate squeak of love to as- 
sail her ears, but responds 
nobly to the summons of 
the world. 





Worthy of Preservation 
ME: MEDILL McCOR- 
MICK, who worked 
with women in real poli- 
tics at the national convention of the 
Progressive Party, asserts that the 
women were more careful of detail than 
the men, that they were more efficient 
than the men in the daily diplomacy of 
organization work, and that they infused 
a wonderful vitality into the twenty-one 
planks of the party platform that came 
under the head of social justice. Mr. 
McCormick is still under the domination 
of a past chivalry. It would be well me- 
thinks to preserve his words as among 
the last masculine compliments that will 
ever be addressed to women. Years 
hence the enfranchised sex finding chiv- 
alry dead and its courteous phrases obso- 
lete, both blasted by woman’s entrance 
into politics, will enjoy gazing at such 
words as these and weeping futile tears 
over the old days that produced them. 


In Bohemia 
WHILE much has been said of the 
shrinking matrons who, through 
voting, will be torn from the hearthside 
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their menfolk, the general 
financial strain and the dis- 
eases induced by the life 
led by soldiers, to say noth- 
ing of a chance toe nurse 
horrible wounds. A little 
straw that shows how 
strong the wind blows in 
this direction was the 
speech made at the twenti- 
eth Universal Peace Con- 
ference by Mrs. May 
Wright Sewall, of Indian- 
apolis, who said that two 
million women in America 
protested against the for- 
tification of the Panama 
Canal, that it ought to be 
free to the whole world and 
adorned with a statue of 








IN THE MAELSTROM 
The Anti—The direct action of these suffragists is so confusing ! 


dispensation to enable them to go to the 
polls on election day. Since the highest 
of all religious potentates has shown 
such leniency, it is no wonder the suffra- 
gists expect equal justice from the sec- 
ular czars that, according to the antis, 
rule American households and tolerate 
neither freedom of action nor difference 
of opinion in their womenfolk. 


On Horseback 

KING GEORGE and Queen Mary of 

England gave orders that in the 
equestrian parade at Olympia women 
were not to ride ‘‘in any but the proper 
way’’—that is, on side saddles. While 
there are many people who are foolish 
enough ‘to believe women, like men, 
ought to act naturally rather than con- 
ventionally, it is delightful to see the 
dear old-timers, who are subject to many 
a cruel blow in these extremely radical 
days, thus soothed and deferred to by 
some of the high and mighty potentates 
of the globe. 


peace at its entrance. 


The Reason 

[™ STRONG for suffrage, 
not because 

I’m much worked up about the laws, 
Although I know full hard they bear 
On wives and mothers everywhere; 
Nor yet because my being spurns 
The bounds of home or wildly yearns 
For paths untrod; but since the, eyes 
My daughter lifts are clear and wise, 
And do appraise me straight and true, 
To give me only what’s my due, 
I dare not seem both cold and dead 
To a great cause, world heralded, 
Nor fail to see the years will dower 
Her with the ballot and its power. 
So in her memory I would shine 
Responsive to this time of mine, 
In all its greatest plan to make 
The world much juster for her sake. 
So shall she in her fuller sphere 
Hold me as equal fondly dear, 
And thrill with pride to know I stood 
With the world’s aspiring womanhood. 


Cui Bono? 


Mrs. Saunders and Miss Kerr of the 
English Social Political Union return to 
prison to serve another portion of their 
term, which does not serve their cause. 
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Why? 


“ Pero por qué no me quieres dar un beso, Manolita?” 
“ No, no, que dice mi abuelito que tiene usted una 


lengua de vibora.”” 
**But don’t you want to give mea kiss, 


Manolita?’’ 
**No, no! My grandfather says you’ve 


got the tongue of a viper!’’—Blanco y 
Negro (Madrid). 
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Economy 


Kochin—O, meine Gniidige ist sparsam, vorgestern 
sah sie wie ich W egebraten machte, sofort hat sie die 
Masseuse abbestellt, und ich musz sie jeszt massieren ! 


Cook—Oh, my lady is economical! The 
day before yesterday she saw me making 
Hamburger steak and immediately gave 
up the masseuse. Now I must give her 
massage !— Meggendorfer Blaetter (Mu- 


nich). 


“Wi 
Adolf?” 











‘as kannst du mir von der Wirbelsiiule sagen, 


“Die Wirbelsiule ist eine wellenférmige Linie. Oben 


sitzt der Kopf, und unten sitze ich.’ 


**What can you tell me about the spinal 


column, Adolf?’’ 


‘‘The spinal column is a wavy line. 


My head sits on one end, and I sit on the 
other. ’’—Simplicissimus (Munich), 














A Dark Outlook 
“ Zum Sterben langweilig ist das hier. Und morgen 
kommt auch noch mein Mann—!”’ 


‘*It’s mortally dull here! And _ to- 
morrow my husband comes, too!’’—Lus- 
tige Blaetter (Berlin). 

















One Fault 

“*Nun, Emilie—wie bist Du mit Deinem Manne 
zufrieden ?” 

**D—bis jetst recht gut! Es kommt mir nur so 
vor, als wenn er sich etwas gan zu sehr an mich 
gewohbhnte !” 

‘*Well, Emily, how are you pleased 
with your husband?”’ 

*‘Oh, so far very well! Only it seems 
to me as if he had become rather too 
much attached to me.’’—Fliegende Blaet- 


ter (Munich). 





Suspicion 
Suspicious wife—Now, do hurry up, 
dear! We mustn’t lose sight of the lug- 
gage. I don’t much care for the looks 
of that man.— Punch (London). 




















A perfect fan of bubbles—weaving, wav- 


ing, rising in an upward shower of topaz; 
breaking into the fragrance of the grape; 
laden with tongue tickle—a stream of 
throat delight. 

You can pay more for a champagne than 


Cook’s Imperial 
Extra “gt 


Champagne 


You can’t buy a better. Everypenny you 
pay for Cook’s buys quality—the extra cost 
of imported wines pays the duty and ocean 
freight; that’s what makes the difference. 
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Sold Everywhere 13m 
and 
Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co, 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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Evans, 
Ale 


> increase your en njoyment and appreciation of 
the season. Its det cious flavor, charming fra- 
grance, sparkling brilliancy and creamy head 
combine to make it a beverage as irresistible 
as it is wholesome. . 
In Casks, Bottles and Splits—Dealers or 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Estab. 1786, Hudson, N, Y. 





Success 


THERE is always a way to rise, my lad, 
Always a way to advance; 

But the road that leads to Mount Success 
Does not pass by the way of Chance. 
It goes through the stations of Work and 

Strive, 
Through the Valley of Persevere, 
And the man that succeeds where othera 
fail 
Must struggle and be sincere. 
For there’s always a way to fall, my lad, 
Always a way to slide, 
And the men you find at the foot of the 
hill 
All sought for an easy ride. 
So on and up, though the road be rough 
And the storms come thick and fast; 


There is room at the top for the fellow . 


who tries, 


And victory comes at last. 
—Francis M. Stouter, Jr. 


Sex Sarcasm 
(From newspapers and magazines of 25 years ago, 


Miss Gladys— You appeared very 
abruptly with your errand. You must 
not come so suddenly into the room when 
Mr. Smithers is spending the evening 
with me, 

Bridget—-Suddent! Suddent ye call it, 
and me at the kayhole three-quarthers of 
an hour!—Harper’s Bazar. 


Tressie—Going to Newport this sum- 
mer, Jessie? 

Jessie—Decidedly, no! I am going to 
some spot where I sha’n’t have to ever- 
lastingly dress, dress all the time. 

Tressie—Why don’t you go to bed, 
then?—Town Topics. 


First Chicago womar—We are to be 
admitted to the church conference to- 
day, aren’t we? 

Second Chicago woman—No, indeed! 
Didn’t you hear? They voted te keep us 
out. 

F. C. W.—Oh, dear, I don’t know what 
to do with myself this morning! 

S. C. W.—Well, let’s go around to the 
courthouse and listen to divorce cases. 
We’re not sbut out of there yet, are we? 
—Omaha World. 


Oh, why down her cheeks do the tear 
drops fall? 
Oh, is there an ache in her heart, I 
wonder? 
Her shoes are new and a size too small, 
My friend, and they’re pinching her 
feet like thunder! 
—Boston Courier. 


He—Your friend, Miss Wabash, is quite 
chic, Miss Breezy. 

Miss Breezy (a trifle enviously )—Yes, 
Clara may be a trifle chic, but she is no 
chicken.—Harper’s Bazar. 


Professional Grace—‘‘How gracefully 
that man seems to eat corn on the cob!’’ 

‘*Yes; but he ought to. He’s a pic- 
colo player.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Sympathetic Affliction—‘‘That impecu- 
nious nobleman’s rich wife and his cred- 
itors are’ now sympathizing with each 
other.’’ 

**On what ground?’’ 

**He beat both of them.”’’ 
American, 


— Baltimore 
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Double Use 
and Single Space 


One moment a beautiful table—the next, without dis- 
turbing anything, extend the drawer and you have a 
complete desk, with a broad writing surface, pen and 
pencil groove, sunken inkwell—and in the drawer, 
room for stationery. Beautifies any room, serves every 
member of thefamily, The onl, desk-table made 
with nickel plated, metal slides, i neuring posi- 
tive and easy action. Write for Book No. 26 of 75 
styles. All woods, siftable for any room. At all lead- 
ing Dealers. Be sure to get the protection of the 
Cadillac brand. * 
Wolverine Mfg. Co., Detroit, Mich, 
World's I argest Manufacturers of Parior and Library Tab 28 
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Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


G & W 


Canadian 
Whisky 


Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada 


Better than Bourbon Better than Rye 


Charming Xmas Gift 


Free Trial 





















phemes ore from m 
birthday or . Low factory prices. 


Hy ill ited 64- 
Book Free reeteatetts Poeceee <i 
7 RED CEDAR CHEST 348 


Married Case 


and all who contemplate marriage 


hou 


this complete informative book 
“The Science of a 


New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 
Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to be 
had at the price. We can only givea 
few of the chapter subjects here as this 
book is not meant for children. (Agents 
wanted). 

Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali- 
ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 
Amativeness : Continence. Chil- 









The regular price is 

.00. In order to 
introduce this work 
into as many neigh- 
horhoods as possible 
we will, for a limited 
time, send one copy 


only to any reader of = Pe ae P a) Confi 
this —— oa ‘onception, Pregnancy. Confinement. 


paid, wu re- ing. Howa mepee Samed Life is Secured. 
Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
ceipt of 2.00. table of contents mailed FREE. 


J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., Row York cite 


Reproduction. 


Nare- 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 







































Anheuser-Busch Will 
Buy This Barley 
Only the pick of America’s Barley 


Cc Bohemia’s Saazer Ho 
pote od enough from which to brew and - 


—s 
Budweiser 
America’s National Beverage 
Thé uniform flavor, quality and purity of 
Budweiser rernains always the same because 
only the best materials enter our plant. 












Bottled only at the home 
plant in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis 























LEARN ABOUT THE S£S7 
COURSE IN SHOW CARD 
INDE AM bile 


We are making a special offer of « complete course in show 
card and sign writing to those purchasing our assortment of 


T?. o oe ] This is a great opportunity for 
Litholia ” Ready-to-Use Colors ss! Frets? itn 


Good show card 
writers fn demand at $21 to $50 weekly, salary or in business for yourself. 








Our show card course is not a book 
of alphabets, It’s a complete course in lettering compiled by an expert New York show card artist for ux. 
* Litholia " is the only liquid plement water paint ever Manufactured, used the same a* cake, distemper or 
tube colors, but far superior to either.  Litholia™ lasts longer, always ready. * Litholig”* is the best for 
the show card writer, the artist, or the interior decorator. 


A letter of request brings booklet, circulars and full information, 
LITHOLIA COLOR CO., 61 West 23rd St.. New York City 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciatea. 


Sent—Parent—Why are you coming 
home so early from school? 

Mischievous but precocious offspring— 
Simply a matter of principal. — Yale 
Record. 


What Did She Mean?—Bertie—I really 
must say good-by, Miss Gabby. I hope I 
see you at the Freezenfrosts’ dance this 
evening. 

Miss Gabby—Oh, I am so glad you are 
going !—Harvard Lampoon. 


Tales Told—Guimpe—Why is Ella such 
a popular girl? 

Chemise—Because she keeps them all 
in the dark.—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern, 





The New Woman’s Movement 
— Ohio Sun Dial. 


Lead On, MacDuff!—She said, ‘‘I feel 
awfully chilly !’’ 

He said, “‘Let me get you a wrap?’’ 

She said, ‘‘I refuse to let you trouble 
yourself.’’ 

Being a proper young man, he did not 
insist. Later: 

She said, ‘‘I still am cold.’’ 

He said, ‘‘And you won’t let me get a 
wrap?’’ 

She said, ‘‘I certainly won’t!’’ 

Thereupon, being an astute young man, 
he went to it.—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Speaking of Cases—‘‘His is a sad case. 
He was engaged to a girl who he thought 
was the finest in the world. Then one 
night he saw her downtown in an auto- 
mobile with another girl and two fellows. 
They were all drunk and singing. It al- 
most broke his heart.’’ 

‘““What did he do? 
ment?’”’ 

‘*‘No; he bought an automobile.’’— 
Ohio Sun-Dial. 


The First Shall Be Last—She-—-Marry 
you? Why, you’d be the last man on 
earth I’d marry! 

He—I hope so, if I’m to be the first.— 
Stanford Chaparral. 


Break the engage- 
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Club mo oO 





ocktails : 


THERES many a man who has 
built a rare reputation as a mix- 
ologist who lets us do his mixing 
for him and keeps his sideboard 
stocked with Club Cocktails. 

Made from better materials 
thana bar cocktail is apt to be. 


Mixed to measure;—not to 
} guess work—as a bar cock- 
tail always is. 

























Softened by aging before 
bottling—as no bar cocktail 
can be. 








At All 
Dealers 




















A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(Cllustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M. M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowled ge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
wwe a Mother Should Have. 
Knowled Be a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Allin One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’ and Table of Contents 








PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila. Pa 
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VALLEY G E nal ) 

Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file anc 

will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 

teed 25 years. Moumredin 14k solid gold 

diamond mountings. Seethem before 

ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stud for 

gpaminstion - all charges prepaid. No money in advance, 

WHITE refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 








WILL HEAT ANY ORDINARY ROOM IN 
ZERO WEATHER AT ALMOST NO COST 
Applied to central draft lamp or gas jet (naked 
flame or mantle burner). 
HEAT AND LIGHT AT ONE COST 
= Mr. H. P. Howe, 712 2nd Ave. 8. E., Minneapolis, 
Minn., writes: “Giant Heater is a perfect success. 
I would not be without it in my home.” 
Price Complete. Charges Prepaid, 
¢ > BRASS, $1.50; NICKEL PLATED, $2.00. 


LPFR> Attractive Illustrated Booklet Muiled Free. 


THE ‘GIANT HEATER CO.,469 Temple St.,Springfield,Mass. 





9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 


which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up 
to date.” 
in the United States and Europe is searched, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. 


Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
Terms. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
venue, New York. 


The Giant Heater 











Mustard 


Passing the 


Real Wonder 


We’ve been in many cities 
And sailed from many docks, 
But never found a bootblack 
Who did not daub our socks. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


We’ve been in many cities 
And sailed on many ships, 
But never found a waiter 
Who would refuse our tips. 
—Houston Post. 


We’ve been in many cities 
And sailed to many lands, 
But never found a youngster 
Who liked to wash his hands. 
— Baltimore News. 


We’ve been in many cities, 
In some ’neath foreign skies, 
But never saw a live one 
That didn’t advertise. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


We’ve been in many cities 
And sailed in rain and sun, 

But never met a trav’ler 
Who wasn’t out for fun. 


Breaking Off—‘‘You say you occasion- 
ally smoke one of your wife’s Christmas 
cigars?”’ 

**Yes; I dug ’em up the other day, and 
they are a great help in my present situ- 
ation.’’ 

‘What is that?’’ 

**T am trying to quit tobacco for good.’’ 
—Albany Knickerbocker Press. 


Deep Disgrace—‘‘I haven’t seen Hem- 
mandhaw for a week.”’ 

**No; he hasn’t been out of the house 
since his accident.’’ 

**Was he seriously injured?’’ 

‘No; but he feels the disgrace deeply.”’ 

‘*Disgrace?’’ 

**Yes; after living in the heart of the 
city all his life, he went to the country 
one day last week and was run over by a 
milk wagon.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


Getting Her Money’s Worth—Mrs. Gimp 
—Don’t you find Dr. Soakum’s charges 
rather steep? 

Mrs. Simp—Yes, I do; but, then, he 
always gives such dignified and impress- 
ive names to the most ordinary ailments 
that it is really a pleasure to be ill and 
go to him for treatment. — Springfield 
Union. 


Supposition—‘‘You are supposed to 
know all about banking and currency, the 
tariff, the Monroe Doctrine and.a number 
of other things,’’ said the young woman. 

**Yes,’’ replied Senator Sorghum, ‘‘I’m 
supposed to know these things; but, for- 
tunately, I didn’t have to pass any civil- 
service examination.’’— Washington Star. 
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Cigars only 50c 


This box of Spanish cedar contains five of the 
most superb Tampa made cigars ever offered to 
the American public. The Juan del Rey private 
box brand. We have prepared 
this special lot of boxes of five 
Juan del Reys to send out by 
parcel post to men who want the finest 
smoke the supreme tobacco fields of 
Cuba can afford. Send the coupon 
below and get five of the finest cigars 
you ever smoked or offered to a friend. 


Finest Cuba 
Grown Pas = 


leaven, all Havana. It is ones = 
sivel sivelx f “+ fine box trade. It is not 
by jobbers. We own and 
control the brand and sell them exclu- 
sively to gentlemen who appreciate the 
most delicately rich quality at the price 
of an ordinary 10c cigar. The sa 
when measured by quality is very great. 
the coupon today and get a sample box of five 
at Havana cigars. 


To Introduce 
Supremely 
Fine Cigars 


We will send this box of cigars 

parcel direct to your cacoars or A. | 

he price on these five ci is the same 
as if you had bought a full box of fifty. We pay 
the additional cost and expenses 
' this cigar to you. If you have been paying more 
than 10c for your cigars you owe it to yourself to 
~—s to Bene own taste that wed pave the 

te price ever off 


Special Offer 


For a limited time we will send this specially 
packed box of five Club House ci 
you to a the 5 ay of the 
private box brand. We have Duilt up o> our great 
private box trade over the United States by the 
elegance of quality, the saving in price the 
mighty satisfactory advantages of dealing direct with 

We feel sure we will have you for a regular 
custemnet if you will try this ten box. * 


Send Cou ra 





tmoney order, pcampe or sliver or check ¥ ere “2 C. 

and ‘shies of “ae ioseapse “"@p French Tobacco Co., 

uan mn 

UF ao Pe GP __ Dot 52 Sines, WC 

you enjoy a fine pipe foe ognd G -E 

Franck’s Mis re. Send wi with is 0c for which please send 

this cigar offer is Speman box Zontalning ie 

French Tebacco a -. hoset — 
tT cigars, ited to men accustomed to 
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e wos lh oy Daril_}**"obacca ey 7 


50c 








HOTEL PURITAN 4 


Commonwealth eAvenue-—O » 
THE 











PAPER WAREHOUS 


Nos. 92, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New 


AVL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. ' 


—, 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS E 
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Stories ‘with Smiles 


Striding Rapidly—They were speaking 
of the wonderful march of progression, 
in the lobby of a Washington hotel, the 
other night, when a smile fluttered over 
the features of Congressman Caleb Pow- 
ers, of Kentucky. He said it reminded 
him of a recent case in a Southern town. 

Some time ago, so related the congress- 
man, a woman who had a lot of imag- 
inary ills and no real ones called on her 
physician, saying that she felt very 

















wretched. 
— a “Let ,”” reflectivel ked 
The Original. All Others Are Imitations the ys Phang Poor aoaak oe ona pote 
° ° liminaries. ‘‘Have you been eating any- 
Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor thing before going to bed?” 


‘No, doctor,’’ weakly responded the 
patient; ‘‘not a single thing.’’ 

‘**That’s the trouble,’’ returned the phy- 
sician. ‘‘Just keep a glass of milk and 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE ff sry sutton Wine tde stan 























meal.’’ 

e e ‘*Why, doctor,’’ exclaimed the patient, 
in a surprised voice, ‘‘you told: me never 
under any circumstances to eat anything 

ony 2 &%> just before retiring!” 
% Be. “I know I did, Mrs. Smith,’’ rejoined 
ONDS ON ‘ai the physician; ‘‘but that was two weeks 
18-20 West 25th St. /\ ago. Medical science has made enormous 
. 7 “A . . 
Just off New Y, ~— ae Square 20% Down, 10% Per Month pong since then. Philadelphia Tele- 
cw Or With every Diamond we give a written 
— certificat teeing it and agreeing to : : = . 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely fur- aie : Ai aa Sake at full price, in ex ps —_ ‘th —_ a mentor me “8 j 
nished Rooms—modern in all respects. In the change for a larger stone. If your purchase ay eee te eee Cae ee ee ee 
f th } $ ' c is not better value than your dealer can fat man who shared the seat with him 
centre of the shopping and theatrical sections. furnish, return it and we will refund your and ventured the inquiry, 
Booklet. money — —— eee — exam ‘‘How’s business?” 
en eels 2 al “‘Can’t complain,’’ said the other la- 
Rates $1.00 per day up. J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 conically. 
E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop, 71-73 Nassau Street, New York **What do you deal in?’’ 
**Mothers-in-law, billy goats, the 




















weather, slit skirts, tramps, stranded 


[DECORATE YOUR HOME WITH PICTURES FROM JUDGE. || sctors, candidates, politics and the like.” 


ia) , 2 , 9? 
A JUDGE ART PRINT CATALOGUE containing miniature reproductions of 62 pictures PE ny Rar heey 7 yah 


ill b tt for 10c. j i i > : 
wi e sent to you for There are many subjects which will appeal to you “Nope,” the fat man grinned. ‘The 


JUDGE » ° e 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. things I have named in a large measure 


comprise my stock in trade. You see, 
NALA LLAMA AMAA AAA AAA MANN hi hhh my dear sir, I am a professional writer 


of jokes and anecdotes.’’— Youngstown 
THE LONG CONTINUED POPULARITY 


Hunter Baltimore 


5) Rye Gy @ 


EXTENDING OVER 50 YEARS, IS OF ITSELF CONVINCING PROOF THAT 
THE PREFERENCE GIVEN TO IT BY THE PEOPLE IS FOUNDED UPON ITS 
SUPERIOR QUALITY, ABSOLUTE PURITY, AND UNIFORM EXCELLENCE 


a ¢ all first-class cafés and by jobbers. t 
° N N i 

ARABAN & SUM, Setimese, Ss, Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 


WALLA LLAMA MLL isiihitid iii titi ttt tn 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Ca, Baltimore, Md. (ADV.) 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Stanch Support—The late Mayor Gay- 
nor, of New York, was talking to a group 
of Russian educators about corrupt vot- 
ing abolished in Gotham. 

‘*They tell a story,’’ said he, ‘‘a story 
of the past, about a newly elected official 
who was holding a reception on the even- 
ing of his victory. 

‘*‘Among his visitors was a red-faced 
man, with a fur cap perched above his 
left ear. 

** “Howdy, boss?’ said the fur cap. 

** “My dear sir, good-evening,’ said the 
official. ‘And so you were one of my 
supporters, eh?’ 

“One? Excuse me, boss; I was 
eignt.’’’—Detroit Free Press. 
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Content 
Oh, worshipers of cities, I have seen 
The price you pay for all your tinsel 


toys: 
For walls of gray yor give the ways of 
green, 
For straitened streets a wiiderress of 
joys. 


You give your daughters up to sacrifice, 
You slay your sons as Abraham of old— 

God! It hasseemed to me you pay a price 
For all your glitter and for all your gold! 


And you—you dare to pause to pity me, 
Who dwe!l beneath the sovereign sun 
and stars! 
You catch but echoes of earth’s melody; 
-I hear the morning play its opening 
bars. 
When banners wave, when guns assault 
the air, 
When splendor shouts across the conti- 
nent, . 
When noise and strife are kings, then 
you are there, 
And lamhere. And Iam well content. 
—Douglas Malloch, in The American 
Lumberman. 


Out of the Mouths of Babes 
Aunt Alma—So you took ‘your first 
dancing lesson to-day. Was it difficult? 
Louise—No. All I had to do was keep 
turning round and wiping my feet. 


Tommy —Papa, a river is fed by small 
streams, isn’t it? 

Papa—-Yes, my son. 

Tommy—Then I s’pose that is what 
makes its mouth water. 


Arthur—Mamma, I hurt my finger. 
Please tie a rag on it. 

Mamma (after an examination) — It 
isn’t injured enough to need tying up, 
dear. 

Arthur—Well, tie a rag on it, anyway, 
so I won’t forget which finger it is that 
hurts.—Chicago News. 


Limerick 
There was once a fellow named Glub, 
Who, in fact, was a heluva dub; 
But he wore a fresh sneer, 
Filled his tummy with beer, 
And landed a swell social club. 
—Cornell Widow. 


Flashlights 

A man brags about being self-made; a 
woman is always willing to give her 
dressmaker some of the credit. 

The man who drinks like a fish in time 
gets the hook like one, too. 

Matrimony, to. some women, is merely 
&@ means to an electric auto. 

A happy man ‘is merely an ordinary 
man who has forgotten to think about 
his troubles.— Detroit Free Press. 


The Way of a Woman—Home study for 
Tommy had just begun, and he found it 
hard to apply himself to regular hours. 
At bedtime one evening his father said,_ 

“‘Tommy, I am not at all pleased with 





the report your mother gives me of your 
conduct to-day.”’ 

‘‘No, father.’ I knowed you wouldn’t 
be, and I told her so. But she went right 
ahead an’ made th’ report. Jest like a 
woman, ain’t it?’’—Pittsburgh Chronicle- 
Telegraph. 


Has His Limitations—‘‘ Down in Zanes- 
ville, where I used to live,’’ relates Dr. 
Washburn Yount, ‘‘there was an old col- 
ored man whoowedamule. He had more 
respect for that mule than for any man, 
white or black, on earth. Uncle Billy 
claimed that the animal could do any- 
thing but talk, and that he didn’t talk be- 
cause he *:.,uerstood the superior wisdom 
of \eeping still. 

*‘Well, one day that mule was lost, 
strayed or stolen. Uncle Billy nearly 
had a fit. He searched ‘diligently all day 
long, and at the end of the day he was 
about ready to liedown anddie. A friend 
tried to help him. 

***Uncle Billy,’ he said, ‘why don’t you 
advertise for that mule?’ 

***Whyn’t Ah what?’ 

** “Advertise. Puta piece in the paper, 
saying that he’s lost. That will bring 
hi~ back if anything will.’ 

—nele Billy laughed for the first time 


’ that day. 


‘*White man,’ he said, between chuc- 
k:e=. dat mule er a powahful smaht ani- 
mue. he suah are; but, Lawd bless you, 
he can’t read de newspapahs!’ ’’—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


All the World’s a Stage 
A caniibal actress, getting old, 
Was toid by the chief to mate her; 
He pic’ ** out a smoke named Theodore, 
Au.3. sad to say, The-ater. 
—Columbia Jester. 


The Careful Waiter—Gent—Is there any 
“cup on the bill-of-fare? 

Waiter—There was, sir, but I wiped it 
otf. —California Pelican. 


Preparation—ELd—lI hear he is prepar- 
ing for one of those trips to the North 
or South Pole. 

Fred—How far has he got? 

Ed—Oh, he’s written all the press- 
agent stuff.— Yonkers Statesman. 


A Cruel Shock—‘‘There is a rumor that 
the savings bank in town is going to close 
its doors.’’ 

‘‘Good heavens! When?’’ 

**I guess when it gets too cool to keep 
them open.’’—Baltimore American. 


Circumstantial —‘‘What does you un- 
derstan’ by ‘circumstantial evidence’?”’ 
asked Miss Miami Brown. 

‘As near-as I kin ’splain it f’um de 
way it has been ’splained to me,’’ an- 
swered Mr. Erasmus Pinkley, ‘‘circum.- 
stantial evidence is de feathers dat you 
leaves lyin’ around after you has done et 
de chicken.’’— Washington Star. 
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Danda Leather Key- Purse 


With Your Name Stamped In Gold 
By Mail With Pocket 
25c Pruped | for PenKuile 40C 


it’s convenient, prevents keys from rusting, 
saves the clothing and is a neat case for the 
pocket. Made of strong leather with key ring 
and your name handsomely embossed in gold 


letters on the purse. 

Write for illustrated CATALOG of 
Danda leather goods novelties. 
Live-wire AGENTS Make Big Sales. 


DANDA JE. MFG. CO., 82 Jobn St., New York 















Customers 

-Page 7000 ns Book 
Sent For a Postal! Answer this 
little ad and find the wor.derf ul 15 to 60 per 
cent savings you can make direct on all 


umpeleaen ae Home Furnishings ON CREDIT 


Just send 
nfidential. Easiest | ng-time > Deen, G st reai bargains in @ 
Gieeees need. Your creait is by ~4 bushed 58 years. ‘Write 


HARTMAN Fumniruge ano carrer co. 


AGENTS * "iistet®™” 
LIGHTER 

Novel watch-shaped Lighter. Operatd 

with one hand; gives an instantanevus light 


every time. No electricity, no battery, no 
wires, non-explosive; does away with 


























»S matches. Lights your pipe, cigar, cig- 
arette, gas jet. etc. landy thing for 
the endof your chain. Tremendous 
seller, Write quick for wholesale 
terms and prices. 
4 : , 
: F 0. Brandt Lighter Co. , 148 Duane St.,N. Y. 


a a> 4 ds on 

‘ 
METHOD Keggeteygl Credit 
You can easily own a Diamond or Watch. We send one on approv- 
al, express prepaid. If you like it pay one-fifth on delivery, balance 8 equal 


— Bergman monthly payments. Cataloguefree. Write to-day. 


Est’d 1896. Dept Z 81-89 Ma Maiden Lane, New Yo 


HOTEL] 
EARLINGTON | 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 




















EUROPEAN PLAN 


@ A Step from Broadway. | 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. | 
@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, | 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
af ws more when our service is equalled only 
? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 





E. W. WARFIELD, . 




















tor Free Cataiog. Over?2, ppl mys — 

. J 

qc Seenettend pees secteaceToes ar 

not just w a 
BR0S8-C) Had Dept. E874 » 108 N. - State St., 

NE :W BOOKS—“The Hair”’—its physiology, an- 
atomy, diseases and treatment—a scientific treatisepub- 


lished by the European specialist, H. Ac hershaug, M.M.D. 
(Norway), has made a great sensation. ‘Its wonderful 








results have astonished the medical profession.’’ — News. 
The Book, WITH SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ en- 
dorsements, is sent FREE on receipt of 6c. for postage, etc. 
Address the author, H. D. Achershaug, M.M.D., 500— 5th 
Ave., J.A.. New York. 








DIAMONDS ON CREDI 
OFTIS 232. eae 


BROS & CO. iza3 Dept. E874 , 108 N. State St., CHICAGO. ILL. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Blue Ribbon 


The Beer of Quality 





